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were «tending &H about the conical yel¬ 
low stacks. Sue came from the boose 
and called to bar to atop, which she dkl, 
to tiie colt's disgust. Sue leaned on the 
fence, and the two girls chatted a mo- 
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Many Auaerieah* readers < 
eray have wondered how he 
to write so graphic and com 
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“You better get off till the engine 
cornea, Marion. You iftlgbt meet it 
'‘YWver fco business on that crazy colt 
It tos^oafe. I don’t see how Jim al¬ 
lows itf’ Marlon's face flamed. 

“What has be to say? I am not en¬ 
gagedto -him any more. I**-- 

Sue gasped, then, with remorse—too 
late, as usual—remem bored what she 
bad told her friend on the *fpy from 
town that day. 

“Marion, you weren’t ever fool enough 
not to know I was Joking? What Ag¬ 
nes really said was that Jim was so 
•flly atcu yon he didn't hear what 
aks acid half the time. Oh, May, I’m 
so sorry r 

But Marion did not wait She rode 
away. 

Prince settled into an ugly, obstinate 
gallop, swerving and jolting. . 

They were nearing the crossing when 
an unearthly shriek made Marion look 
up to see the thrasher engine approach¬ 
ing. She urged Prince on, trying to 
reach the corner where the road turned 
toward homo before the machine came 
closer. Her hands tredibled, but she 
remembered that it is fatal to Joss 
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count of .George Warrlngtonw escape 
from JB’ort.Doduesne and his Journey 
through the wilderness to tfw banks 
of the Potomac, as Thackeray had 
never seen the magnificent valley 
through which hla gallant horp fled aft¬ 
er his daring escape. It will be a sur¬ 
prise to many people to kfer that 
Thackeray didn't write the dH&pter at 
all, but that the well knowil author, 
John P. Kennedy, did. This is the 
story as Colonel-John H. QL Latrobe 
used to tell it: 

Kennedy whs at W dinner In London 
with Thackeray, Anthony [ Trollopey 
Wilkie Collins and other celebrities. 

The dinner was over and the guests 
were settling down to the urine and 
cigars when Thackeray, always at his 
best upon a Jovial occasion like the 
present, who was entertaining the com¬ 
pany with his wit and satireTsuddenly 
stopped and, looking at his yratch, ex¬ 
claimed: “Gentlemen. I a*x*t leave 


Broad, New and Halsey Streets 

' 1 t NEWARK. X 

Store Closes 5.SO P. M. t excepting Saturdays. 


Marion rode at an angry gallop. The 
dust was thick and the heat intense 
even for July—no weather for riding. 
The girl wore a neat blue goWn, and a 
wide straw bat shaded her golden hair 
and clouded blue eyes. As she passed 
the hayfleld. midway between her fa¬ 
ther’s farm and Jim Bradley's, Jim 
himself stepped to the road and mottoa- 
ed her to map. She reigned the rough 
bay colt up with difficulty and poshed 
her lover's hand away when he laid It 
an her arm. She gave him no chance 
to speak. i 

“Now, don’t aay anything. 1 shall 
ride whatever horse I please. See how 
gnlet be is, anyway. Well, suppose I 
am killed ? Then you will be free to 
■tarry Agnes, since you seem to like 
feer so well. Yon can ride with bar 
■vary day. You are free now, for that 

She knew it was an unjust remark, 
but Jealousy had th# upper hand. 

Jfan Bradley was every inch a man, 
tad and good looking. Hla dark eyes 
and his Jaw set He had assn 
Marion in a temper before. Ho tried 
to explain. 

“But, dearest, she only overtook me 
an my why to town. It was not 
planned by either of us, and 1 have al¬ 
ways known her, as I have you. Would 
you have me tell her you did not allow 
me to ride a mile with a neighbor? 
Where's the harm? ! You know whom I 
love, dear.** 

“She's always after you. She’s In 
Jove with you. She”— 

“No, she 4s not bdt If she were ought 
yon to be angry with me? And even 
then should you blame her? You love 
me yourself, don't you? Come, dear, be 
reasonable. Let me lead the brute 
home, and, if you must ride and get a 
sunstroke, get it on a safe horBe.” His 
masterful air of possession irritated 
her as much as if ordinarily pleased 
her. 

“I don’t love you. I hate you! Come 
on. Prince.’’ She gave the reins a little 
ship, and the colt danced and snorted 
wildly. Jim caught him by the bridle. 
He spoke with repressed anger. | 

“Well, love me or not, you shall get 
down! You shdti't break your neck 
Just to break my heart- You ! know 
plenty of other ways of doing : that 
Prince has not been saddled half a 
dozen times, and I know your father 
does not allow you to ride him, though 
you are an old hand at horses. And 
you know perfectly well that Agnes is 
nothing bnt a friend. She cares noth¬ 
ing for me. She’s a nice girl”— ^ 
“That’s ft—stand up for her. Jinn 
Bradley [ She told Sue Field that she 
would take you from me, and Shu's 
done it Not that I care—mdch. Let 
Prince go. I say P’' 

“I will net 
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’Gentlemen. I nj 
you. I have promised the 
chapter of the ‘Virginians' 
morning, and I haven’t writ 
of It yet I bate to go, bt 
The printer la inexorable. 8 
you all another meeting vrl 
be longer with you, I bid y 
evening.” 

Thackeray had almost re 
door when Kennedy called 
and said: - 

“Perhaps I can write th 
for you. What are you gd 

scribe?” 

The great novelist seemefl a little 
astonished at this bold proportion, but 
as he was a perfect man of 
he was too polite to say 
thought. 

“Kennedy, you are extreJ 
and gladly would I let you 
chapter for me, for I hate’ 
jolly party la the midst of th 

“Then don’t,” all the comi 
“Stay with us and let Mr, 
write the proposed chapter.” 

“I am half a mind to let 
Just for the fun of the thlnj 
chapter chiefly of descrtptl 
an account of George Wi 
escape from Fort Duquesn 
journey to the Potomac.” 

"If that’s what you af 
about I can do it, for I ki 
foot of the ground.” 

“AJ1 right, then,” said T 
resuming his seat at the bq 
me have it early tomorrow q| 

Mr. Kennedy withdrew | 
to his hotel, wrote the foot) 
of the second volume of | 
ginians,” and thus it hap# 


Prince snorted, laid back his ears, 
but went on well enough. They were 
almost at the e a nat when the (bd|ia> 
shriek cam* again. 

The colt took the bit In hla teeth-and 
bolted In utter terror. Marion knew 
her danger and kept her bead as they 
turned the corner. She let her hat go, 
and the wind whipped her Jong hair 
back like a yellow banner. She spoke 
to tMfWolt soothingly, patted his neck, 
tried to get the bit from his teeth—all 
In vain. They were still a mile from 
home and going so fast that the mo¬ 
tion was as easy as the rocking of a 
cradle. If they met no teams and he 
kept to the road all m’ght yet be well, 
but he might throw her. He swerved 
at the bridge and nearly dragged her 
against the railing. 

She felt cold perspiration on her face. 
It seemed like the end of things. She 
thought of Jim—all he had been, all he 
was to her, what she had said to him— 
and now she—might—never be able to 
•ay she was sorry, that she loved him— 
get hlnj to forgive her. She recalled a 
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she wanted to call his name, but could 
•ndt. He would have * saved her, she 
thought. 

Against the closed door stood a brim¬ 
ming pail of cold water. As Prince 
stopped with a jerk that threw Marion 
from her seat Jim Bradley came quiet¬ 
ly, up. She was 1 hanging by all her 
skirts, that had caught on the pommel. 
Only a quick band and a steady one 
could have disengaged her as he did. 
He drew her Into the shade and held 
her close. 

She opened her eyes and looked up 
into his white faee. It was-IHcfc heav¬ 
en to her. 

“Jim r she said. “Jim!” 

“Are you hurt—are you hurt? Mar¬ 
lon, axe you all right?” She drew a 


I qb&ll take you down 
and have your father forbid you to 
mount him. Sue la only trying to make 
trouble. Agnes never said or thought 
a thing like that.”! 

Marion sat quietly a moment, as ff to 
obey his command to dismount. Her 
ayes were wide, her cheeks glowing. 
He dropped the bridle and came to 
reach his arms up for her. Then sud¬ 
denly the demon of pride seized her 
again. She gave Prince a sut that sent 
bim out of Jim’s reach with one bound. 

“Goodby,” she called. “You are free. 
I wouldn’t marry you if you—I would 
hare to be dead and come to life again 
before I would say I love you!” 

The horse was off at an unruly- gal¬ 
lop. Jim was Angry, but his heart 
stood still as he vj etched the little blue 
figure riding away so lightly. Untrust¬ 
worthy as he knew the colt to be, she 
seemed to have hjm under fine control 
She could tame‘anything but her own 
«0&I$n It a way abe had. Per¬ 
haps her own unruly spirit made the 
-conquest of others easy.« Of all her 
«ul tors—and she was mqtch sought— 
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have to he to say—yea.” Jim tried to 
get he ld of Ler, but she held off. 

*T want to tell you- what I think of 
myself. Don’t you speak. I am a hor¬ 
rid Ilttle4-beast. ‘Yes, I did say ‘beast.’ 
Will you—take me back?” Jim thought 
hd would. 
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onij Jim had ever held his cfcvn and 
refused to bow utterly under the yoke 
of her will. That was why she loved 
Skim and quarreled with bim—And hat', 
always come laidl: to him. He was tbe 
stronger, and, wliile at times she re 
seeded hto power over her, she also 
gloried in it. This was the worst she 
had ever done—defied him, broken her 
promise to marry him, risked her ttfle 
to wring hto heart. 

He watched horse and girl fly from 
him over the Ifvd road. Then he 
shouldered bis hayfork, walkcti swift 
ly to her father's place, entered the de¬ 
serted bitrnyard-* the men were all In 
tie field*—closed the open barn door 
aid walked with Vet jaw. 

Vleanthne Mart>n and the colt were 
hi ring J grand Tide past grain lands 
aid groves and fiinnhousee/fljviug past 
m iadow and ha> field- The brisk mo¬ 
tion, the wind 1 1 her face* cooled the 


■ That Geotfee Venables, Thackeray’s 
schoolmate, was not entirely respocaJ- 


ole for thff dove! 1st* s disfigured nose to 
t > be gathered from the autobiography 
of fitr Wernyse Reid. On one occasion, 
when both Venables and Bdd were 
visiting Lord Houghton, Held bluntly 
asked his fellow guest who broke 
Thackeray’s nose 

“It was winter, and we were walking 
l a. Indian file through the woods. As I 
Flit this question to Venables he sud¬ 
denly stopped and, turning around, 
glared at me in a manner that instant !r 
revealed the terrible truth to my alarm¬ 
ed intelligence. 13e continued to glare 
for several seconds, and then, apparent¬ 
ly perceiving nothing but innocent eon- 
1 union, not unmfxed with alarm, on my 
lace, his features became relaxed into 
n more amiable expression. Did eay- 
lK»dy tell you,’ he said slowly and with 
notemn emphasis. to ask me that ques¬ 
tion?* I ccgild truthfully say that no- 
l>ody had done so. My answer seemed 
to mollify Venables at once. ‘Then, if 
nobody put you up to asking that quesn 
lion, I don't mind answering It It was 
X who broke Thackeray’s nose. We 
were only Uttle boys at the time and 
quarreled over something tnfi bad the j 
wual fight wasn't my fault that he 1 
was disfigured for lffi?. It wr.s all C f 
'&ul{ of some wretched doctor Xrrti 
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